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CAME TO GRIEF

Did Mr. Thomas Boolerby in
His Ambitious Efforts

TO BE A GREAT TENOR

His Discomfiture and Heroic Efforts
to Recover Himsellf A Most Ludi-
oroas Exhibition—Retires and Gives
Up Music for a Gents' Farnishing
Business and Frowns

Former Companions, Male and

Especially Female,

Mr. Thomas Boolerby was a young man of
six and twenty, and during the passing of
these years; his life had been decidedly un-
eventful. Haviog been always under the
guidance of his mother, a very estimable,
but, nevertheless, a very worldly lady, Mr.
Thomaa's life had passed without a siungle
incident arising to break the monotony of
his peaceful existence.

Mr. Thomas was possessed of a short,
dumpy figure, a little head inclining to
baldness, and a round, boyish face, upon
which hair had refused todo duty, although
by constant attention and a great deal of
solicitude, lie had managed to congregat® a
few of these hirsute adornments upon his
upper lip in the form of a moustache. Of
this he was immensely proud, and spent
most of his spare time in viewing their
rather slow advancement by means of the
glass.

Mr. Thomas Boolerby's business was that
of a salesman in a large dry goods house, a
position he had held since first leaving
school. He looked forward to the day
when he might, perhaps, embark in the
gents' furnishing line on his own account.
In this Taudable desire he was warmly
seconded by his very estimable mamma, and
many were the long discussions held in the
little back parlor of the Boolerby home be-
tween Thomas and his mother on this very
interesting subject. But, alack and alas, the
best laid plans are sometimes thwarted by
the veriest trifles

Into the vacanl house on the Boolerby's
right there moved a family of the name of
Diggs, who had one grown daughter by the

he would
Upon His |

intention to entertain a select few of her
friends that night at a little soiree iv honor
of her natal aunmiversary. To this, she de
sired the presence of Mr, Thomas company
and begged Mrs. Boolerby to be so kind as
to give her son Miss Emmerline's compli-
ments and say that she desired his presence
at her party that evening.

When Mr. Boolerby arrived home that
evening, his mamma made him acquainted
with Miss Emmerline’s desire. Tosay that
the little gentleman was surprised, would
be drawing it mild, indeed; his surprise was
only exceeded by his delight. How many

times he dressed that night will never be |

known, now his cravat would not suit him,

then again it would be his shirt that was all |

awry, then when he would be all b_ut ready
imagine that something was
wrong in his attire, and he came very near

| discolating his little neck iu the vaia en-

| afterward.

name of Emmerline, and hereby haugs a |
tale,
Miss Emmerline Diggs was counected |

with a church choir
and it was her custom to practice her music
every morning and evening, accompaning
herself on the piano.
(f you'll excuse the expression) that came
forth from the Diggs's home were never be-
fore heard in that quiet neighborhood.
There was nothing selfish about the young
lady either. Perhaps she thought that such
music as she distilled should vot be kept
miser-like from the public, and so instead
of drawing the 'blinds (as some vocalists
humanely do) she would open all the win-
dows and then, sitting down to the piano,
in full view of the heartiess neighborhood,
she would strike a few opening bars, and
throwing her fair head back, would assault

in the neighborhoeod, |

deavors he made to look down his little
back, Butas all things have an ending so
did this elaborate toilet of Mr. Thomas
Boolerby.

The party was to becheld at eight o'clock,
and promptly at that hour, Mr. Thomas
Boolerby found himself upon the doorstep,
with his heart in his mouth and his hat in
his hand.

In response to his rather timid knock,
the door was opened by no less a persom
than Miss Emmerline Diggs, looking beauti-
ful in a pink creation, trimmed in blue.
And such asmile she greeted him with,
putting him at his ease immediately. “So
glad to see you Mr, Boolerby,'” she lisped,
*'I was so afraid that you wouldn’t attend.”
Mr., Thomas murmured something about
the-pleasure it gave him to be preseat, to
which Miss Emmerline replied, with a
warm pressure of the hand, that was more
eloquent than any words she could have
spoken,

Mr. Thomas was introduced to the guests
that were present and te those that came
And a very merry evening they
had of it. They played a game called “Clap
in, and clap out,” which took Mr. Boolerby’s
fancy immediately. This game was played
by someone going out into another room
and sending in for someone who was still
in the room, when the person who was sent
for responded, he or she was kissed by the
sender amid a loud clapping of hands by
the assembled company

Mr. Thomas sent in for Miss Emmerline
and Miss Emmerline sent in for Mr,
Thomas; and Miss Emmerline kissed Mr
Thomas, and Mr. Thomas kissed Miss Em-
merline.
her estimable son at this moment it is
pretty eertain that his day of merrymaking
would have speedily ceased to exist; but
fortunately for all parties this good dame
was happily, unconscious of the osculatory

| dissipations of her first born.

Such trills and rills |

the evening or the morniog air (whichever |

it chanced te be) in true operatic style.
Persons in the neighborhood made all

| wWio were present.

manner of fun of Miss BEmmerline’s efforts; |
especially the female portion did; but this |
had not the slightest effect upon that young |

lady's behavior,
work every morning and evening Miss Em.
merline could be found distilling sweet
music to an unappreciative andience

Although Miss Emumerline’s endeavors
were generally ridiculed, she had one
ardent admirer it no less a person than Mr,
Thomas Boolerby.

Though Mr. Thomas had never been
formally presented to this interesting young
lady, in fact the mere mention of'such a
probability would have served to put that
little gentleman's heart in a state of palpi-
tation, he had seen her, nay, he had heard
her heavenly voice, and he was enraptured;
and never did a lady have a more faithful
knight than Miss Emmerline Diggs had in
little Mr. Thomas Boolerby.

And now a sudden change became appar-
ent in Mr. Thomas. No more were his
thoughts upon the gent's furnishing line.
This topic which had formed the basis of
many a delightful conversation in the little
back parior of the Boolerby home now be-
came perfectly distasteful to the little fel-
low, much to the surprise and counsterna.
tion of his foud mother.
now were upon Miss Emmerline, and vocal-
181,

He became a subscriber to several musical
publications, aund read therein how to be-
come a great singer. These direetions the
little fellow stadied carefully, often sitting
up late into the night, in his endeavors to
master the maay complications.

There was ome song which particularly
appealed to Mr. Thomas’ humor.
purchased in sheet music form, it being
called, "Love, Look at Thy Adorer.” He
had managed to learn the words by heart,

for as regular as clock |

All his thoughts |

This he |

and, by a good deal of improvising, he had |

fashioned some sort of an air to it. There
was only one objection to that style of
music, Mr. Thomas found, and that was
sometimes he had a great many words left
after he had finished the tume.
time be would have 0o much air and not

Another |

enough of words. These trifling accidents |

changed the appearance of the song comn-
siderably, and were peculiarly disconcert-
ing to Mr. Boolerby, for the reason that
every time be sang this touching ballad it
appeared to be different from the time be-
fore, But he reasoned that the words were
there, and that was something.

All this time Mr. Thomas practiced in the |

privacy of his own room, not even letling
his mother become awure of

his new am

bition Perhaps Mr. Thomas kunew his

mother's stromg pownts; but we will not
anticipate

Aloug about this time, Mrs. B olerby and

Mra. Diggs became acquainted; aud Mrs,
Diggs, becoming sociable, told Mrs. Bool-
erby how proud she sughtto feel of Mr.
Thomas. Upoas this Mrs. Boolerby told
Mrs. Diggs how proud :he should feel, in
the possession of sucha talented (she had
previously designated said daugliter as a
plagued '‘screechier’’) daughter, as Miss
Emmerline, "cutiny'” was

This fierce, complimentary canuonading,
soon brought the two ladies on an even
more friendly footing. And Mrs, Diggs
asking Mrs. Boolerby to call, and Mrs,
Boolerby dying slmost for 2 chance to in-
spect the Diggs’ furniture, then and there
called, excusing het appearance, with the
plea, that she “wasn't fixed.” To which
Mrs, Diggs’ replied “fiddlesticks,’ Mrs
Boolerby was presented to all the Diggs',
including the fair emslaver of her son
During the highly entertaining couversa
tion which followed, Miss Emmerline men.
tioned the fact to Mrs. Boolerby of lLer

| "And so much

After the interest in the games had begun
o waune, some one suggested that Miss
Diggs favor them with a solo; but this lady
excused herself with the plea that she
wasn't a singer, and to let some one else do
the singing.

But to this the company strougly pro-
tested; so after much urging, she finally
gave in to the wishes of those present and
consented to try, providing the company
did not make fun of her poor efforts, to
which they cried, ‘‘the very idea.”

S¢ she sang one song, and upon being
vigorously applanded, sang another, which
was also well received. Theu several othey
ladies sung, as did several of the gentlemen
Mr. Thomas had heard
no other voice through all this vocal bom-
barding but that of his fair enslaver; and it
was of her he was thinking when he was
suddenly aroused from his dreaming by
the voice of that talented young lady asking
him to sing. He, Thomas Boolerby, who
had never sang but one song in his life; and
that in the privacy of his own rooma. night,
and sometimes under the bed covers to keep
his mother from becoming aware of his
ambition. He to get up before that crowd
of people, a great many of them who were
accomplished singers themselves, not that
hie believed that he couldn’t sing, for he
knew better; but to sing before a crowd of
celebrities as he believed they were: the
very idea of such an occurrence caused the
perspiration to stand out on his forehead in
beads.

How he finally came to be at the piano he
doesn’t understand to this day; but there
he was and being urgéd by Miss Emmerline
to sing just one song, and being entreated
by Miss Emmerline’s most particular friend,
Miss Sophia Simms, to sing one song, and
betng implored by the rest of the company
to sing oue song, Mr. Boolerby at last gave
in and started to sing that much desired
one song.

As it happened Miss Sophia Simms, who
was to be the accompanist, did not appear
to be acquainted with that touching little
ballad, “Lov¢ Look at Thy Adorer,” but
she “guessed” she could accompany Mr,
Boolerby by' 'faking’ the accompaniment;
50 Mr. Thomas, very nervous and extremely
excited, began to sing; that is if certain lit-
tle ventriloquist like sounds could be
called singing; and although ke kept bravely
on; his little body puffed up like a bantam's,
and bis cheeks seemingly ready to burst;
he hardly feltas if he was doing himself
justice, for try as he might, Mr. Thomas
feit, to use a vuigar expression, (that his
voice was coming out in “‘chunks.”’)

Miss Sophia Simms was having troubles
of herown also. In the whole course of her
wusical career she had officiated at the
plauo in the role of accompanist on a great
many occasions, but this was likely to be a
red letter day in her musical calendar, for,
as she remarked to some of her personal
friends afterwards, that in all her career she
bad never met such a “'sky rockety'’ singer
as that Boolerby surely was. From this it
can be seen that Mr. Boolerby couldu’t have
exactly “shined,’’

“What a perfect tenor,” erid Miss Diggs
after Mr. Thomas bad finished. “What
wonderful high notes he has,” said another,
feeling,”’ echoed a third,
And so they kept this up until the little
fellow really believed that he had acquitted
bimself nobly, and he immediately began
to grow condescending to the rest of the
company, to the male portion of it anyway,
and when ove of these gentlemen (the wit
of the evening it chanced to be) chided him
upon his saying he could not sing when he
was possessed of such a voice, he replied
that he never was much for “putting on,”
he left that, be said, for those who thought
they could sing. Upon hearing this modest
speech the ladies ail cried “Right you are,
M:r. Boolerby,” while the gentlemen
laughed uproariously; indeed they found it
necessary to go out into the street until
their langhing fit was over,

Miss Emmerline declared how nice it
would be if Mr. Boolerby would become a
member of the choir, and what a valuable
acquisition he would be to that body, The
whole company seemed to be unanimous in
this one idea and Mr. Thomas condescend.
ingly told them that he would think the
matter over. After this the party came to
an end, and Mr. Boolerby walked home in
all conscious dignity of his evening
triumph

The choir, which Mr. 'r\o:”‘ m
had now become a member of, held their

meetings twice a week, sometimes in the

basement of the church and again at the
different members houses, Atall of these
rehearsals Mr. Thomas was a : at-

tendant, and higher and higher rose his
opinion of the very remarkable voice which
he possessed. He had never as yet at-

tempted what are called solo parts, although |

he felt himseli competent in every way to

sustain such parts should he be called upon |

to do so. He often wondered why he had

never been asked to sing a solo, but he at. |

tributed it to some secret jealousy, Seo one

night, after the regular reltearsal was over, |

Miss Sophia Simms,in a spirit of fun, never
dreaming for an instant that he would ac-
cept her offer, asked Mr. Thomas to sing &
solo on the following Sunday, aud, to her
consternation and to the delight of the other
members of the clioir, Mr. Thomas then and
there accepted,

The' Sunday that was to introdnce Mr.
Boolerby to the public as a solost camie in
its usual order and found Mr. Thomas in a
great state of excitement indeed. But if he
had any fears for himself e kept them well
concealed from an ever prying public. He
had his doubts, though, just the same; but
so did others.

Never before did the church seem so

packed asitdid on this day. Every seat
was filled and people were standi the
aisles. Could it have been no abroad

that a great singer was to warble that day,
thought Mr. Thomas as he gave a scared
look around the place. This thought was
the only pleasant ose he had experienced
that day. Still Mr. Boolerby was ill at ease;
s0 was Miss Sophia Simms, the organist,

He was greeted by a bright smile from
Miss Emmerline, who pressed his hand and
whispered, “Courage."

“Get ready now, Mr. Boolerby,' said

| Miss Sophia Simms, who was in a tremb-

ling condition herself, or, as she explained
to a lady friend who was sitting near, that
she never was so "frustrated in her life.”’
Perhaps this distressing condition was oc-
casioned by certain memories arising in her

| mind of Mr. Boolerby’s former vocal tri

If Mrs. Boolerby could have seen |

umphs. Anyway, to use an expression of
a lady who was present, “‘Sophy Simms
cert'iny did look narvous.'” In respouss to
Miss Sophy's command, M. Thomas took
his position beside the organ with a copy of
the music in his trembling hands.

"Are you ready?’’ whispered Miss Sophia.

“Y.e-8,"” faltered Mr. Thomas, nearly
panic stricken
“Then here goes,’’ replied that young lady,
“and be sure that you comte in on time,'*
she added hurriedly, “or you'll spoil Jthe
effect.” Miss Sophia played the opening
prelude with an artistic flourish, and then
raised her finger to Mr. Boolerby as the sig-
nal for him to begin.

That gentleman stood erect beside the
organ, despite a curious trembling in his
legs and a most unpleasaut feeling in the
region of his stomach. When Miss Sophia
gave the signal to begin, Mr. Thowmas
straightened himself up, took a long breath,
threw his head well back, and there he

stood, with his mouth wide open and his |

eyes staring wildly, but not one sound came
from that gentleman, save a little pasping
cry, not unlike the'sound made by people
when they are out of breath from some vio-
lent exertion, or perhaps his condition was
more aptly described by one of the lady
members of the choir by the following
terse senteuce, "like a fish on dry lan".”
Seeing that Mr. Thomas had missed con-
nections, Miss Sophia played serenely on

| through the first bars whispering to Mr.

Thomas to be ready to come in on the sec-
ond verse.

By the time that Miss Sophia had come
to the second verse Mr. Boolerby had re-
covered his scattered wits somewhat, and
he determined to do or die, so when he was
given the second signal he bravely started
off. But try as he might, and though he
strained every nerve in his little body, his
voice could scarcely he heard above the
organ, and then only in little gasps.
Another peculiar feature of Mr. Thomas’
performance was the very peculiar bes
havior of his voice. At une time this re.
markable organ would ring out in a sheill
falsetto, then just as suddenly would it
change to a basso-profoundo, for no appar-
ent reason at all. From this it would touch
lightiy all along the line at the different
registers, and then die away into a shriek.
ing soprano, without informing Mr, Thomas
previously as to its intention, thereby leay-
ing that little gentleman as so aptly de-
scribed by the before mentioned lady “like
a fish on dry lan'.”

The members of the choir began to smile
and nudge one another, some found {t

| difficult to restrain their mirth and laughed

outright, The congregation began to
glance up at the choir with smiling faces
as they became aware of something unusal
happening there. All this Mr. Thoinas
Boolerby, who was digoity itself, saw, aye,
and felt, but manfully he tried to save that
last lingering shred of his former reputa-
tion which he knew was stealing away from
him, while the whole congregation, was
convulsed with laughter,

Sing out,"” whispered Miss Emmerlie,
from behind him; “Get up more steam,
Boolerby,”" said the big bass, who appeared
to be doubled up with merriment. ‘' Louder,
louder,” urged the reat of the choir. And
although he made a gallant effort, in pe-
sponse to these solicitations, he made a
dismal failure, his voice dying away into a
long, lingering shriek, kept up even after
the organ had stopped, but there was mo
earthly way for Mr. Thomas to control such
a voice as thar; so there he stood, with the
perspiration streaming from his face in
little rivers, the choir, in perfect ecstacies
of enjoyment of the situation and the com-
gregation, fast becoming hysterical. But
still Mr. Boolerby held that last long uote,
for the very good reason that he was unable
to let it go.

What would he not have given to have

| been able to strangle that offensive note in

its infancy? But there was one consoling
thought that floated through his mind at
this excruciating moment, and that was, if
ever he was able to shut his mouth again, it
should never, never, never be opened in
song again, not if he finally became a rival
of Methuselem. After what seemed a cen-
tury to Mr. Thomas, his voice died away in
a shriek and the golo was finished

How he managed to make his way home
afterwards through a laughing, gaping
crowd will, perhaps, always remain &
mystery to him, But his first action upon
lsis reaching home was to go immediately to
his room, and there, gathering all his omce
precious musical effects together, he car-
ried them solemnly down to the kitchen
range, and there consigned them to the rag-
ing Bames, with a fiendish expression op-
his usually sereme little countenance

This all occurred some time ago, and sigee
then he has embarked in the gents’ furnish-
ing business, much to the delight of his
mother, and to the satisfaction of himself.
His dignity has increased wonderfully alpe

and when he meets either Miss Sophill

no difference now which, as all women look
alike to him—he politely raises his hat and
passes them by with a cutting glance, And
all dates of oceurrences in the choir are
reckoned from the time before or the time
after Boolerby "“went up in the air,”

REVERE RODGERS,

THE CENSUS CLERKS

And the Merit System as Practiced in
Washington.

WasmiNcToN, D, C., February, rooz
Editor Sunday Globe,
[n a recent issue of the Stzr one signing

| as Justitia makes some very pointed state-

|

ments in regard to undermining the Civil
Service and the merit system, In answer
to his or ber statements would give the fol-
lowing: Why is it that the prospect of a
number of Census Office clerks, largely ap-
pointed from all parts of the country, are
bringing about such a controversy? Why
was there not an equal amount of electioneer
ing and press stump speaking when the
move was made to appoint over one-half
thousand Washingtonians on the temporary
(?) clerk racket at the outbreak of the Span.
ish-American War? Again, why was noth-
ing said when this stolen horde (largely
made up of families of influence) attempted
the permanency racket, or blanket move,
and were howling, through the columns of
the Star, for Root and Roosevelt to make
them life-fixtures? See Jamuary numbers
of the SUNDAY GroBe and you wiil find
that this question, both sides, has been
thoroughly fought to a finish and the ground
covered as none of the city papers cared or
dared to. When an outside influx of tried
and examined clerks makes the attempt to
obtain a share of Washington department
patronage—well there is a war on band and
the merit system is about to be irretrievably
ruined for all time. Remember, there are
persons right here who are well posted as
to the competitive examination route, and
who also know that a large number of Dis-
trict favorities, largely female, get their feet
iuto the so-called classified service without
ever going near, much less going through,
any such long-range entrance route,

The Civil Service is campared to a boat |

Hable to be sunk by overcrowding. Very
good. It has appeared to observing per-
sons for the several years past, however, as
an almighty leaky, waterlogged scow with
no rudder; in fact, more sunk than afloat,
and just a sort of impediment to navigation

| either way, 7, ., merit system or no system

at all. There have been leaks and leaks
innuwmerable, and entirely too large to be
patched. First some city aristocrat would
get one of his daughters quartered in oue
of the city departments, and then some de-
partment pa would get his Willie on the
Government pay roll; then again the first
mentioned would get another daughter in,
and then himself in, and then some other
relative in, and thus things have been going
on and families have been going in, And
it looked as if this state of affairs was to be
for ever and ever, until the GLoss came to
town; then what cat-calls and squalls there
were sure enough. The editor was going
to get hurt, and the correspondents were
going to be locked up; and Pa this one felt
his family were not treated with due con-
sideration in their departmental mention;
and Miss smuch and such was so highly ex-
asperated at that horrid paper, etc., ad
nawusean. To sum up the entire fracas, there
should have been kicking long ago, and
plenty of it, Please remember that others
besides yourself have went through the
honest mill of competition, both clerical
and auxiliary, and have been certified sev.

| eral times by the Commission only to find

that some pimp who stood in with the ap-
pointing power got the position, even
though lower in rating. Please remember
that you are not the only bird, nor are you
likely to be the last. Census clerks or not,
you have about as much show as ever,
This twaddle about the meritsystem is well
in its way, but the principle is powerfully
magnified; its principles have been continu-
ally violated and consequently slandered,
and, in the ovimion of all observers, will
continue thus to be an official fence.

There are ewe lambs (birds, female birds
of preylwould be a more fitting expression )
and black sheep and sheep of all colors,
and many of them. And there will be fool
moves by short-sighted Cong-essmen tend-
ing to put out of office honest, hard-work-
ing old men, and deserving old women. for
to emlarge new space. Ves, indeed, new
space for a few Civil Service eligibles and
many pets of both sexes who are not eligi-
bles at all; just families] of “flocence”
that's all.

Those Census Office clerks, of both sexes,
are undoubtedly hindered as to permanent
transfer by their numbers. Taken individ-
ually though those from away were origi-
nally appointed in a manner entirely for-
eign to the methods usually pursued in this
Capital City in the way of working in those
desired to be put in, especially in regardto
home talent,

In regard to the Civil Service Commission
in times past would say this: It always ap-
peared to those on the outside of the de-
partments as an unenforced nonenity with
no say contradictory to those interests di-
vectly involved by heads of departments.
When it pleased certain departments to
work the discharge racket-—well the nation’s

on a wholesale scale, and it mattered not if
they had competitive clerical ratings 94.70,
and were battle-scarred veterans with mili-
tary records to correspoud. They were
just not wanted; had no work for them, but
plenty for showy young females and fair
paper-collared dudes, yes for entire families
of them, Oh, Lord, what a steuch, to use
the expression of one of those brazen office

itism-splitting remarks addressed to a
wordy fellow Amazon of her immediate
favorite clique. True, every bit of it, and
the truth only partly told at that,

The Civil Service Commission should
have taken steps to enforce its laws before

drivel of violation that has been going on
for several years past.

kicks through the S/ar, but they seem like
a few buckets of water thiown in a half-
hearted way after a fire has been burping a
mighty long time.

Parties who wanted to turn entire batte.
ries on the lines have long ago turned their
attention to stronger papers who were al-
ready engaged upon the work. | A oA

The World’s Longest Bridge.

The longest bridge in the world is, it is
recorded, the Lion Bridge, near Sangang, in
China. It extends 5% miles over an arm of
the Yellow Sea, and is supported by jo0
Isuge stone arches, The roadway is 70 feet
above the water, and is inclosed in an iron
network. A marble lion, 21 feet long, rests
on the crown of eachh pillar, The bridge
was built at the command of the Emperor

Simms or Mise Emmerline Diggs--it maki

defenders and others “deserving were fired |

Reinhardt’s Silk House.
Agency for Modern Bazar Glove-fitting Patterns.

All patterns 10 Cents.

Mail orders receive prompt attention.
Phone, Kast 275 A
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The Washington Gas Light Co.
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" MILLIONS OF DOLLARS
Handling Texas Oil.

plant is running.

notice.
A. L. THOMAS, President.

THE TEXAS, LOUISIANA AND MEXICO OIL COMPANY,

thousand barrels per day, will cost one hundred thousand dollats.
We can contract for the oil at 5 cents per barrel in Texas,

5,000 barrelsat 5cents............ .... srasessraey e RSO OO
Refining same, 20 cents. .......coovvivnnians vesvars 1,000 0O
Allow for loading................. PR SR S < 500 00
4,000 barrels Gas Oll. .. ..c..ciivivrnnncninnnnn & o AR $t 26 $5,049 0O
500 barrels Asphaltum. ... ....cccoiiiiiiinniirasns 4 20 2,100 00
400 barrels Lubricating....... Sop e mH ek p aienis 4 20 1,680 oo
100 barrels Loss................ SF o PR Tt :
L g e R S Tl RS B 7,070 00
8,820 oo 8,820 20

Stock in this company will be worth many times par when our first

SHARES AT $1 EACH

and for a short time will he sold at $r,

Subject to advance without

]. D. SULLIVAN, Treasurer.

"7

ROOMS 306 TO 309 BOND BUILDING, WASHINGTON, D, C.

=

SOLE DISTRIBUTOR

EDWARD J.QUINN,

No.604 Pa Ave. . Throven To Pensia.Depor, 611 . anp B. Srse
WasHingTon,DC.

MONEY TO LOAN

ON FURNITURE, PIANOS, ETC.

without removal from your possession and in any amount from $ro to $500.
Our rates are the cheapest, and you can make your own terms. Loans
made within three hours from the time you apply, We loan for the interest
ouly, and do not want your goods, so you need have no fear of losing them,
Our offices are up on the fifth floor, away from the street, and are so arranged
that we can insure strictest privacy. Drop in and get our ratés,

POTOMAC GUARANTEE LOAN (0,

928-930 F St., neargth N. W,
Room 74. Atlantic Bldg.
Take Elevator to Fifth Floor,

women who bappened to hear certain favor. |

this, and should have noticed the continual |

Certain parties have, of late, been giving |

Keing Long, 2
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I's Nobody's Business Why Yon Need the Mmiey

But when you do need it come to us.

We loam any

amount from $5 to $1,000, without publicity, without
embarassment, and on plain, simple, easily under-
stood and easily kept terms. Salaries, Furniture,
Pianos, ete., almost any kind of security accepted,
See us to.day or 'phone 1145, The Old Reliable

 CAPITAL LOAN GUARANTEE CO. 602 F ST, N. W,

The Paper

S—
“The Sunday Morning Globe” is printed on is
furnished by R. P. ANDREW S & CO., ine., 627-

629 Louisiaua Avenue Northwest. The Only Strictly Wholesale Paper
House in the City. Sole Agents in the District of Columbia for the West
Virginia Pulp and Paper Company, the largest manufscturers of Book
Paper in the world. If you need paper, better try them. *Phone, 595 East.

LOANS OF $|0

And Upward on Furniture and Pianos

At lowest rates and on the daiy you apply.
We are loaning on the Build

Association plan, which makes the cost of
carrying loans much less than you pay else-
where, and allows you to pay it off in any
aized notes you desire, running from one to
twelve months. If you have a loan with

some other company we will pay it off and |

advance {ou more money if desired. Rates
cheerful my‘iiven and no cost to you unless
loan is e. Call and get rates. Fromt
room, first floor.

National Mortgage Loan Co.,
627 F Street N. W.

POR CHARLESTON, 8, C,, AUGUSTA, GA,, SA-
VANNAH, GA., JACKSONVILLE, FLA.,
AND ALL POINTS SOUTH, VIA RICHMOND,

“ATLANTIC COAST LINE.”

4:30 a. m. daily. Sleeping Cars New Vork
to chkmvilua.l?l‘. sl " >

345 p. m. y- eepin ars New
Yart,to Charleston, S. C., #cw York to
Port T Fla., via Jacksonville; New
York to Ga., Angutn; Washing-
ton, D. C.tu*lluuuton. . C. Connects
at i’mum for Norfolk, via N. & W,
DINING L service on this train,

For further infofmation aggly to No. 601
PENNSYLVANIA AVEN NW,, Penn®
sylva R. R, Office, corner isth and G.
sts., Pennsylvania R. R. Station.

ng and n |

v & o~ CHESAPEAKE
C.0 ORI0 RAILROAD

Through the Grandest Soenery in Amerioa. A

Trains Vestibuled, Etectric Lighted, Steam
Heated. Dining Cars on Through Trales.
Station Sixth and B Stroets,

TRAINS LEAVE PENNSYLVANIA STATION.

3:oo¥ m—Daily—Cincinnati and St, Louls
Special-—8olid train for Cincinnati, Pulle
man Sleepers to Cincinnati, Lexington,
Louisville, Indianapolis and St. Louis with=
out change. Connection for Virginia Hot
Springs. Dining Car, Parlor Cars Cingin-
nati to Chicago.

11:10 p m—Daily—F. F. V, Limited—Solid
train for Cincinnati. Pullman s to
Cincinnati, Lexington and Louisville with-
out change. Com ment S to Vie»

n‘{‘ H&Spl’é}ln Cinci “‘tli ‘Chla.o

1 . Sleepers Cincinnati to
-asg Louis. :'m 'w i
10:51 a m—ex, Sunday—Was on and
0Old Point special, 1{’“ hours u"-f to :).id
ll;olnt Comfort, via Richmond; only all rail
ne.

Reservation and tickets at
and Ohio ofice, 513 Pennsylvania avesue;
‘.&Eﬁ"&":"‘iﬂu‘““‘h Main 1340 tor Ben

., Tele call Main 1441, for
sylvania Rall? Mnhﬂwml.:; b
« W. FULLER.
General
Telephone, Main 1063, M"%
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